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Puck’s EXCHANGES 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
HE lilacs are in bloom in the parks; the 
hazy blush of green that veiled the sparse 
trees a week ago has grown toa vivid 
verdancy that might offend a too esthetic 
taste; the ragged asphalt walks are softening 
into mushiness beneath the foot; the vermilion 
signs requesting the wayfaring man to Keep 
Off the Grass are no longer a hollow mockery; 
but have some visible reason for being. The 
nurse-maids sit on the shadiest benches, nod- 
ding their white caps over the last issue of the 
Ledger, while their infant charges crawl or 
toddle toward the brimming basin of the foun- 
tain. ‘The queer shabby invalids who hibernate 
in the side streets sit in the gentle sun, nursing 
their sticks and crutches. The roller skates 
creak and whirr beneath uncertain childish feet, 
and the slim, bright-stockinged legs above 
them whisk to and fro with a kaleidoscopic 
effect. ‘The short city Spring is already -turn- 
ing to Summer; and, heaven be praiséd, one 
crop of poets is most seasonably blighted. 
* 








* s 

This is the time when the rural dry-goods 
merchant finds his way down to New York 
from Sheboygan or Kalamazoo, One day last 
winter there came into his store, without an 
invitation, a spruce young man with leathery 
features, a metallic voice, an easy, quite-at- 
home, come-to-stay manner, and a large square 
valise full of samples, He ‘‘ represented,” he 





said, the house of Batiste, Bloojeens & Co., 
and he wants to show Mr. Ternpyke a few 
specimens of their latest importations—some- 
thing quite new—going to be all the rage this 
Spring. Mr. Ternpyke knows well, and respects 
the house of Batiste, Bloojeens & Co. He once 
bought some goods of them, which were shipped 
to him with a bill at ro days—10°/, off. Those 
were the proper terms, of course, for Mr, Tern- 
pyke rates only E 2% in Dun Barlow’s book. 
But Mr. Ternpyke is anxious to stand higher 
in the trade, and before long the drummer, 
who has ‘“‘sized” him and his establishment, 
and sees that they are “solid,” sells him a bill 
of goods on three months’ credit. And then 
the merchant takes the drummer out to the 
local bar-room, and stands him two drinks to 
the drummer’s six, and gets drunk, which the 
drummer does not, and accepts a warm invi- 
tation to call in Worth Street in the Spring. 
* 


%* % 

And in the Spring, Mr. Ternpyke’s fancy 
lightly turning to thoughts of late Summer and 
Fall goods, he comes down to New York and 
puts up at the Astor House or the St. Nicholas, 
After one day of lonely and bewildered wander- 
ing around the city, he looks in at the store of 
Batiste, Bloojeens & Co. He is a little dazed, 


] at first, by the grandeur of the white iron palace 


in Worth Street, and the nonchalance of the 
clerks, sitting around on the cases, smoking, 
fanning themselves, and telling stories; but 
when he introduces himself, and is received as 
a man and a buyer, he recovers his self-posses- 
sion. He looks at a few of the choicest goods, 
and then is taken out to drink. His friend of 
last winter is, it happens, just then out on the 
road; but a most charming young man, quite 
as fly and knowing as the traveling representa- 
tive, and with more repose of manner, and 
more inclination to treat the stranger as a man- 
of-the-world like himself, insists on My. Tern- 
pyke’s going out to lunch. The lunch is rich 
and filling, especially the liquid part of it, and 
when Mr. ‘Ternpyke gets back to the store, he 
makes his first purchase, with an uneasy feeling 
that it is extravagantly large. But he forgets this 
when he is asked if he has any engagement for 
the evening, and, on saying, after proper hesi- 
tation, that he don’t know ’s he has, is invited 
to go to the theatre. 


%* 

In the evening the polished and agreeable 
young salesman calls upon him, to his intense, 
though carefully concealed, delight and pride, 
and they go to the theatre. Between the acts 
they drink, and meet a number of highly enter- 
taining, whole souled fellows, likewise drinking. 
Then they have some supper and more drink, 
and then they go to a real private gambling- 
house, and have more drink, and the country 
store-keeper puts a chip upon the green cloth 
for the first time in his life—and wins, There 
is no need of following them further. But 
wherever they go the countryman never has to 
pay a dollar. The polished young salesman has 
invited him to make a night of it, and he is 
treating. And the next morning the salesman 
is on hand with brandy-and-soda, a strange 
new balm for an aching head and an irritated 
stomach. And the next noon Mr. Ternpyke 
has bought a bill of goods twice as large and 
twice as expensive as his poor little business 
justifies, and is on his way home sick, tired, 
ashamed, apprehensive; yet defiantly deter- 
mined, in his inmost soul, to go through the 
same folly next year. And the salesman makes 
his commission, and looks forward to an in- 
crease of salary. 

% . * 

As we go to press, the question still remains 
unsettled as to who is really President of the 
United States. ‘The large majority of the peo- 
ple have been laboring under the delusion that 





Mr. Garfield occupied that position, and per- 
haps legally and technically he does, but Sen- 
ator Conkling seems very much inclined to dis- 
pute his authority. Very rich reading just now 
are some of the Stalwart Republican organs 
who support Mr. Conkling in his pretensions. 
They say that Mr. Garfield had no right to 
nominate Mr. Robertson for Collector of the 
Port of New York because—well, simply be- 
cause Mr. Conkling does not fancy the man. 
They say further that it will be hard for the 
party if Mr. Garfield does not withdraw the 
nomination. But they have failed to give one 
single good reason why he should do so, and 
we do not think that one is to be found. 
# 


The arrogance of Senator Conkling has, dur- 
ing the whole of his political career, been so 
offensive and aggressive that many intelligent 
people have mistaken it for force of character. 
It is really nothing of the sort. On the con- 
trary, it is little more than what is vulgarly 
called “‘ bounce.” ‘The President has a perfect 
right to nominate whom he pleases, without re- 
ference to Mr. Conkling. Mr. Conkling, as a 
member of the Senate, has the privilege of 
voting for or against a nomination; and of be- 
ing consulted in all such matters, But the 
Government of this country is not to be run in 
the interests of this gentleman. The people 
want good men in the public service—if they 
can get them at all under our vile system of 
patronage—and if Mr. Conkling were fighting 
to keep a good man in and a bad man out, we 
should applaud his action. But it is not a ques- 
tion of worthiness—it is not even a question 
of principle—it is a question only of Mr. Conk- 
ling’s whim and fancy. 


Ps 
Mr. Garfield, whatever may" be the conse- 
quence, will, we hope, stand firm in the mat- 
ter. As it is, he has rather astonished a num- 
ber of his friends and even some of his ene- 
mies. Mr. Garfield, as a Presidential candi- 
date, had an indifferent record to contend 
with, and was beholden to his unwilling sup- 
porters for their generosity and magnanimity 
during the campaign in being oblivious of this 
fact. ‘They thought, therefore, that they had 
aman with whom they could do as they pleased. 
It did seem so at first—but how grievously are 
they mistaken! Mr. Garfield says: ‘‘ I am the 
President of the United States, and wish all 
you tricky and mischievous politicians to un- 
derstand it.” Like Pope Sixtus the Fifth, of 
sixteenth century renown, who is said always 
to have walked with a stick and to have ap- 
peared weak and feeble until he was elected 
Pope, Pope Garfield, now that he is conscious 
of his power, casts aside his crutches, and defies 
Conkling and the other Senatorial ecclesiastics, 
much to the astonishment of everybody. 


* * 
Indeed, literature and history abound in 
incidents which resemble to some extent Mr. 
Conkling’s relations with Mr. Garfield. Don 
Quixote de la Mancha did a very foolish thing 
when, mounted on his sorry steed Rosinante, 
he attempted to tilt against the windmills. He 
got worsted for his pains, and even his faithful 
Sancho Panza arfd donkey did little towards 
preventing him from coming to grief. Our 
first-page cartoon depicts the crack-brained 
Don Roscoe Quixote riding at full tilt against 
the Garfield windmill, the sails of which are 
represented by shields on the President’s out- 
stretched arms, and Sancho Arthur, with his 
ass Platt, keeps out of the way after a presum- 
ably vain protest. Let Don Roscoe tilt. It is 
much better that he should have all this 
nonsense and absurd assurance and conceit 
knocked out of him thus-early in President 
Garfield’s term—it may perhaps make him 
understand the character of the man with 
whom he has to deal. 
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ESSENTIAL OIL OF CONGRESS. 





WASHINGTON, May 12th, 
or any other day. 
EXECUTIVE SESSION.—SENATE. 


SENATOR CONKLING. I'll give five dollars to 
the Senator who'll find some new way of killing 
time. We are not getting half enough amuse- 
ment out of this session. I wonder how old 
Garfield likes it. Mahone, give me a chew of 
tobacco, you little rascal. 

SENATOR Manone. ‘Take it, Conkling, my 
boy. It’s good, I brought it from Virginny my- 
self. I wish I had alittle more to do; but it’s 
bully being a member of the Senate, hoop-la! 

SENATOR Pratt. Shut up, Mahone; it ain’t 
fair for you to monopolize Conky all the time. 
I’m just as much to him and as fond of him as 
you are, 

SENATOR Manone. You ain’t. What w uld 
he have done without me? 

SENATOR Piatt. If you give me any more 
of your impudence I'll just put you in my poc- 
ket and drop you in the Potomac. 

SENATOR Manwone, You dursn’t; Conky 
wouldn’t let you. 

SENATOR CoNnKLING. If you two fellows 
can’t keep quiet, I’ll have nothing more to do 
with either of you. 

SENATOR Piatt. That won’t do, Conky. 
You can’t do without us, and you know it. 

SENATOR ConkKLiING. Allright. I was only 
joking. But what are we going to do? 

SENATOR Davis. It’s awfully hot. I’ve lost 
125 lbs. since yesterday. Let’s talk about the 
weather. 

SENATOR Locan. No; hang the weather. 
Let us discuss Judge Robertson’s nomination. 
I’ll show you quicker than a flash of lightning 
that he ain’t the man for Collector of the Port 
of New York. 

SENATOR Epmunps. What’sthe use of talking 
about him? Let’s have a game of draw-poker. 

SENATOR PENDLETON. I don’t know how to 
play. Why should we not amuse ourselves by 
talking about Robertson> Anything to pass 
away the time. We draw our salaries, anyhow. 

SENATOR McMI tan. I feel sleepy and am 
going to take a nap. But why not talk about 
the nomination of Stanley Matthews? 

ALL THE SENATORS. A very good idea. 
Stanley Matthews, by all means. 

SENATOR SHERMAN. That suits me to a dot. 
Let’s confirm him right away. He understands 
finance and must make a capital Associate Jus- 
tice of the Supreme Court. I want him to be 
there, and I want you to vote for him. 

SENATOR Beck. Stanley Matthews was once 
a member of the Senate, and consequently will 
be a first-rate Judge of the Supreme Court. 
I'd like to have him there, and don’t you for- 
get it. 

SENATOR KELLOGG.—What’s the use of mak- 
ing all this fuss about nothing. Anybody will 
do for a Judge now-a-days. As long as we are 
here we are all right. 

SENATOR CONKLING. I don’t care about 
Stanley Matthews or judges or anything of that 
sort. All I want is just to show Mr. Jimmy 
Garfield that he ain’t agoin’ to dictate to me 
with impunity. Robertson is not to be Collector 
of the Port of New York, you may just bet on 
that. What has the President to do about it, 
I should like to know. ‘The patronage of the 
State of New York is my private property, and 
I’m not going to allow any mere president to 
interfere with my personal business. 

SENATOR Manone. Come off, Conky. We’ve 
had quite enough of business. I want some 
relaxation. Recollect that I’m a Southerner 
and can’t stand all this hard work. Let’s get 
out of this hot place and take a drive. Whaf 
do any of us care for the business of the coun- 
try? Il haven’t any patriotism. I don’t know 





how much you possess, but I guess you haven’t 
much more than I have. I like to draw my 
salary—that’s all that I’m here for— and doa 
frienp a good turn when I see a likely chance. 
Hang the Government of the country. It 
makes me laugh to read the columns of stuff that 
the newspapers write about us Senators, our 
sayings and doings, and if they were matters of 
great importance. My real opinion is, Conky, 
that we are about the snidest lot of bummers 
that ever called themselves legislators. I’ve 
half a mind to turn Democrat again. 

The Executive Session here came t. an end. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


FIGURATIVE. 
According to the laws which us compensate, 
Had we three senses more, were we in sense 8? 





HENRY AND THE S:NNER. 


There came to the Beecher 

Poor exile from hearing 
The Talmage. “O, preacher, 

To’ard Paradise steering, 
I want to be surer 

Of Heaven, great teacher; 
I want to live purer, 

For I’m a weak creature, 
To you I'd be nigher; 

O, prayerful beseecher, 
How can I go higher? 

By what pious feature ? 
What orthodox flyer 

Will help sinners through ?” 
Said Henry: ‘“ Go higher ? 

Go hire a pew!” 





VIVACIOUS. 


The game it was poker: 
Bill Stub said he’d stay: 
(They don’t play the joker.) 
Both bet pretty gay: 
The game kept a-growing. 
Four aces had Klive 
When ’t came down to showing, 
But Stubby held five! 
Klive reddened and stared, 
And muttered: “‘ Them’s spacious.” 
But Stubby declared: 
** I’m only five ace-ious!”’ 





CLASSICAL, 


Two clods were chased across a field 
By Squire’s bull. They had to yield; 
He gored, despite their chorus 
Of shrieks, But mark, how classic they, 
When telling of the bloody fray: 
‘* It was the big bull taur-us!”’ 
Joun ALBrRo. 





When Tennyson wants a rhyme for meadow 


] He always seems to light on shadow. 


Now, why does not he tackle Yeddo, 
Or even take a shot at redo- 


Lent? R. K. M,. 





FLY TIME IS COMING. 


How doth the little pesky fly 
Improve each shining head 
To never let a chance go by 
To there his fangs imbed. 
** INcoc,” 
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Puckerings. 


WuiteEtaw Rei will arrive in Germany for 
the close of the Bock season. 





STANLEY MATTHEWS and Rutherford B. 
Hayes both got confirmed by a majority of one. 





‘“‘ Tus is what knocks spots out of me,”’ said 
the leopard boy of the museum when he took 
a bath, 





Tramps now take the degree of K.D. Fr 
the benefit of the uninitiated we will explain 
that it means keg-drainer. 





THE young men of America may be lacking 
in esthetic tendencies, but the bright-hued 
base-ball stocking covers a multitude of shien. 





A REWARD ought to be offered for the man 


who will be able to find some use for the millions 


of copies of the old edition of the bible, which 
the new version has rendered useless for prac- 
tical purposes. 





Tue kind of books that are most read now 
are those in which the villain always has a cold 
smile playing around his mouth. People like 
to think that there is some one, even a villain, 
who can always smile coldly. 





THE Herald speaks of the President’s dirty 
and contemptible course in the matter of 
patronage. It may or may not be right—but 
what adjectives ought it to apply to Mr, Conk- 
ling’s course in the same matter? 

WE had the intention, last week, to announce 
the betrothal of J.G. Bennett to the Princess of 
Fiirstenberg, but as Puck had already two 
pages supplement and couldn’t afford to publish 
two more in printing all the christian-names of: 
the high-born lady, we sorrowfully declined to 
tackle the subject at all. 








Tue days grow longer and the nights grow 
shorter, and men’s faces and pocketbooks are 
correspondingly seen—for this is the time when 
his wife sends his daughter out on the Summer 
campaign e’en, to win the affections of some 
rich fellow, from the age of twenty-one to 
seventy-six, no matter if he’s as ugly as— 
well, oh, as long as he has the spondulix. 





CureEF NavaL DirEcTOR ENOMOTO SAMA 
called upon H.I. M. the Mikado the “other 
evening” and with bowed head enquired: 

“Anata john-kino made kon-ban-ni maro- 
maro-ka ?” 

‘Tye, kon-ban ni ikimasen.” 

‘* Shikashi betz no ban ni yukitai ?” 

**Kon-ban-wa!” 


And he lit out. (Soshée soto toboshimash' ta.) 





A CRUEL DISTINCTION. 


We human beings do not monopolize all the 
refined spiritual sufferings of creation. It is 
generally acknowledged that the poor croton- 
bug which we tread upon in corporal suffering 
feels a pang as great as when Chang or Captain 
Goshen skips this Mundane sphere. The worm, 
it is frequently alleged, will turn when peram- 
bulated upon, although what good end he ex- 
pects to effect by simply turning, we do not 
know. But we may look still lower in the scale 
of creation for possibilities of acute mental 
agony. What tender heart can contemplate, 
for instance, without a sympathetic sigh the 
deep-seated mortification and disgust of the 
luckless strawberry which finds itself separated 
from its expensive companions in the luxurious 
shortcake and given away free in the vulgar 
gin fizz or plebeian lemonade? ° 
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AN INNOVATION IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD. 
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‘THE First Pair oF ROLLER-SKATES IN MULLIGAN ALLEY. 








A WEDDING BY CABLE. 


Jest week the columns of the daily pa- 
S, pers were filled with the detailed pro- 
S-" ceedings of a marriage of the son of a 
gentleman who occupies a prominent political 
position in the Government of Austria, with a 
very young woman, the daughter of a gentle- 
man who occupies an equally prominent posi- 
tion in the Government of Belgium, 

It was a very big circus indeed, and must 
have far exceeded, according to all accounts, 
Barnum’s Greatest Show on Earth. The great 
display must have been very pleasant for the 
youthful bride and her relations, and the 
young bridegroom and his relations, and for 
the families and intimate friends of both par 
ties, and in fact there was probably and is now 
general happiness all round. 

For ourselves, we think there is always some- 
thing interesting in a marriage. We like to see 
young people in every station of life made 
happy, and marriage certainly does a great deal 
towards happiness. 

It is not an uncommon occurrence, and we 
are not disposed to quarrel with the young 
couple who wish their friends to know that the 
event has taken place. 

But this publicity may easily be overdone, 
and we think that the Hera/d has decidedly 
overdone it. 

Why make all this fuss because young Mr. 
Austrian Rudolph has chosen Miss Belgian 
Stéphanie for a wife? Of what possible in- 
terest can it be to the American public, whether 
Rudolph marries Susie Jane or Sadie Mamie? 
Mr. Rudolph’s wedding can certainly have no 
political influence—for the days when a royal 
marriage cemented friendship and good feeling 
between nations have passed—never to return. 

Such a union as this has really no signifi- 
cance whatever, notwithstanding the horde of 
princes, princesses, counts, countesses, dukes 
and archdukes, and others of the same tribe 
who honored the event with their presence. 

It certainly cannot interest the world socially, 
for no amount of parade, splurge, fiddle-faddle 
and tomfoolery can make these distinguished 
people think themselves of greater importance 
than they do now. Perhaps there would even be 
greater difficulty in convincing them that none 
of them are of any importance at all in the 
world’s progress. 

As for its political significance, it certainly 
is a little less than nothing. Said Mr. Leopold 
of Belgium, according to the cable report: 


~We are glad that Mrs. Leopold of Belgium 





‘‘My daughter’s last word on leaving Brussels 
was one of emotion and gratitude for her dear 
countrymen. She understood that the richest 
treasure she could carry away with her was the 
love of the Belgian people.” This is all ex- 
ceedingly pretty; but it would be interesting to 
know how much of deep emotion and gratitude 
a young girl who is scarcely out of her teens, 
and who has seen nothing of the world, is cap- 
able. 

Then besides, the match in one sense is not 
such a very great business. Mr. Leopold of 
Belgium cannot be at all sure that he will be 
able to retain his throne. Republican ideas 
are making vast progress in Europe, and he 
might be kicked out at five minutes’ notice any 
day in the week. 

Neither can young Mr. Rudolph of Austria 
be certain of ever becoming an emperor, The 
Austro-Hungarian empire holds itself together 
in a very shaky and ricketty manner—and 
dynamite and glass bombs are committing, in 
one way and another, fearful havoc among 
roilty. 

Notwithstanding these unpalatable truths, we 
congratulate Mr. Rudolph Hapsburg and Miss 
Stéphanie on their marriage, and we hope that 
if ever there are any little Hapsburgs they will 
follow in the virtuous footsteps of their parents, 


wore a dress of azure velvet on the occasion, 
and that Mrs, Archduchess Isabella was attired 
in a light-blue velvet robe ornamented with 
silver, and we are glad that all the members of 
the family were there—indeed we are glad 
about everything. But still we think that some 
of the public money that has been wasted on 
this national circus—on people who have done 1 
nothing to merit it—could have been put to 
much better purpose. 

But then we should not have had a three and 
a half column cable message in the Herald, and 
Mrs. Oilymargarine Knickerbocker would per- 
haps have known nothing about the affair. 








THE LOVER’S SOLILOQUY. 


What care I for houses and land, 
What care I for riches, 
But give to me my darling’s hand, 
Or else a pair of cast-iron breeches. 
Or else give me power to kill the bull-dog that 
cannot depend on himself, but likes to depend 





on me. =. 


LITTLE TOMMY’S TALKS. 





HE EXPERIMENTS WITH ROLLER SKATES, 





My papa dave mea 
pair of woller skates. 

I know why he dave 
’em to me, too. 

My mama ’panked 
me one night, and I 
¢ fought I’d go and wun 

away and be a sailor, 
and never turn back 
no more. So I went 
down ’tairs awful late 
at night, an’ I heard a man trying to det in 
the fwont door. An’ I opened the door, and 
zere was my papa, wiv his latch-key, twying to 
unlock the letter-box. 

And he wasn’t mad a bit; but he came wight 
up to my woom, and made me pour water on 
his head, and den he said I was a dood boy 
and if I wanted to go to heaven I mustn’t tell 
my mama how I twied to wun away; and he 
wouldn’t ever, ever, ever tell on me. 

But I said I was awful sowwy, and I fought 
I would tell my mama next day. And I said 
I didn’t want to go to heaven anyway. 

So my papa said he’d fix zat all wight, and 
cid I fink his bref smelt of cloves. 

And | said no. And next day I got a pair 
of woller skates, 

Zen I went out into the park to skate, and 
the park was so awful uneven zat I fell down 
and made lumps on my fowed. 

And zen the policeman came after me wiv 
his bat, and he batted me, and he said why 
did 1 break up zose walks, 

Zen I had to go home and zey stuck me to 
*ticking-plaster, and zen I went out again and 
skated some more, 

And Mamie Brown—zat’s the girl zat lives 
next door—said I looked zif I had torns on my 
face, and Jim Sniff larfed. 

And I licked him, and zen Mrs. Sniff went 
in and talked to my mama, and my mama 
tended to me wiv a slipper. 

And after zat I fought I didn’t look pretty, 
and I didn’t want to go out into the park to 
skate, and so I went down the stweet where 
Billy Mullaly lives, and all the bad boys, and 
I skated awound. And zen they dot ’tones, 
and fired ’em at me, and knocked me down, 
and took my skates away, and put me ina 
ash-barrel, and when I dot home my papa 
tended to me wiv a bat, and my big brover 
Jim took me up in the barf-woom and held me 
under the shower-barf, and zen my mama 
*tended to me wiv a shoe, and zen they put me 
to bed. 

Next time I go woller-skating I won’t. 











TO THE PUBLIC. 

To persons who are now unwell we will state 
that the new and elegant Mud and Air Baths 
of the City of New York are now open to the 
public. The mud baths are situated in the 
city of New York, and are asure cure for every- 
thing that flesh is heir to. Persons. who have 
been a week or two here have gone home in a 
six by two—delighted to get home. All the 
fashionable diseases such as small-pox, scarlet 
fever, etc., come to the door. It is one of the 
best places which has been started; some of 
the persons who come here never go back; 
they settle down on pieces of land in Green- 
wood. The baths are free, the only charges 
are life insurance policies and undertaker’s bills. 
For particulars address, 

N. Y. MUD AND AIR BATH CO., 
Capt, WILLIAMS, 
Manager. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXXII. 


SENATOR CONKLING. 









Ya-as, I wemembah 

when I was in Wash- 
ington a fellaw was 
intwoduced to me 
who is weported to 
be one of the most 
wemarkable men in 
the countwy. 
Vy He is a membah 
W/ of the Amerwican 
& House of Lords, 
which is, ye know, 
called he-ah, aftah 
the ancient Woeman name, the Senate, and— 
Jack tells me—wields a twemendous powah in 
the countwy, and wules everwybody with a wod 
of irwon. 

I asked my wife, who has a fai-ah amount of 
patwiotism, and who weally undahstands some- 
thing of Amerwican politics, to explain how it 
was possible undah a wepublican form of gov- 
ernment, that a me-ah Senatah, who is not one 
of the ministwy, could haye almost as much, if 
not aw maw, to say than the aw soverweign, I 
mean the aw Pwesident himself. 

She weplied that it was wathah wemarkable, 
but that she supposed that it was all wight and 
the pwopah thing. 

I don’t think this a verwy satisfactorwy ex- 
planation, and I have been twying to discovah 
some weasons which will make the mattah maw 
compwehensible to me, but my efforts have not 
been cwowned with success, 

This Senatah Conkling is the wepwesentative 
of the State of New York, which aw, ye know, 
is wegulahly in the United States, 

A Senatah has, it appe-ahs, certain civil ser- 
vice and othah pwivileges, quite, in my opinion 
—and Jack agwees with me—forweign to the 
spirwit of the Constitution. 

If he has a particulah wegard faw some fellaw 
who has blacked his boots, or bwushed his coat 
or twousahs, or scwubbed his woom, or has done 
any necessatwy work of this kind, all the 
Senatah has to do is to wecommend this 
cweachah to the Pwesident faw an office. 

It does not matter in the slightest degwee if 
he has had any pwevious experwience. He 
can be an envoy extwaordinarwy and ministah 
plenipotentiarwy to the most important countwy 
in the world. He can be tweasurwah in a cus- 
tom house even if he has nevah had a bwass 
farthing to bless himself with. He can be gov- 
ernor of a terwitorwy, or a cabinet ministah, 
or a consul-generwal, or a distwict attorney, or 
a solicitah-generwal, or a postmastah-generwal, 
or generwalissimo of the forces, or fill any of- 
fice—as the Amerwicans would say—in cwea- 
tion, although he may be extwemely vulgah 
and scarcely able to wite his own name pwo- 
pahly. 

The membahs of the United States Senate 
appe-ah to pass nearly the whole of their time 
in fighting and quarwelling about the distwibu- 
tion of this monstwous and widiculous excess 
of patwonage, which is positively nothing maw 
than in wewarding their fwiends faw weal or 
fancied services, 

They nevah bothah themselves about passing 
any wise and liberwal laws unless by the oper- 
wation they can have a few maw offices to pwe- 
sent to their supportahs, 

This aw Senatah Conkling, who is a pweten- 
tious fellah with a curl on his forewhead, has 
wecently been making a fwightful wow because 
the Pwesident ventured to nominate a man faw 
wulah of the New York Custom House whom 
he—aw Conkling—did not admi-ah. 

Of course, stwictly speaking, the Amerwican 
Pwesident has a perfect wight to do this; but 
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THE ONLY Way TO GET THE “‘ Mary AND HELEN’”’ ABOVE BEHRING’S STRAITS, 











Conkling will pwobably soon convince him 
that he had no business to interfere with Sen- 
atah Conkling’s pweWogatives, and the name 
will have to be withdwawn. 

It will thus be seen that it is a populah 
and equally widiculous erwah to suppose that 
the Pwesident is at the head of the Amerwican 
Government. He is nothing of the kind, Sen- 
atah Conkling is the pwincipal wulah of the 
countwy, and the wemaining senatahs assist in 
the arwangement. 

It would be just the same as if Gladstone 
and Queen Victorwia were to weceive their in- 
stwuctions fwom an irwesponsible membah of 
our House of Lords who had nothing to do 
with the Government—a plan which I should 
not think at all desirwable. 

And yet these Senatahs, notwithstanding 
their supweme powah, waise puerwile disputes 
about the engagement of a vulgah and infer- 
wi-ah door-keepah. 

Quite too awfully disweputable aw. 








WE DOUBT IT. 


I have witnessed all the terrible accidents of | 


the last few years. I was in the Brooklyn Park 
Theatre on the night of the holocaust, and saw 





the death-dealing flames leap from seat toseat, | 


and heard the agonizing cries of the panic- 
stricken crowd; I happened to be on the 
‘‘Seawanhaka” the day of her destruction, 
and saw, just before the cry of fire arose, Chas. 
A. Dana produce five kings to the other aston- 
ished players; the recent earthquake at Chio 
revealed to me scenes of ruin and misery worse 
than I ever wish to see again— but never, never 
did I witness a grander sight than on Saturday 
of last week: a New York policeman handing 
over to a startled Italian five cents for a glass 





of lemonade he had just drunk.—Communicated. | 








WHO WAS IT? 


THE ‘story goes that the sudden outburst of 


hysterical weeping of the Princess Stephanie of 
Belgium, during the marriage ceremonies in the 
Church of the Augustines, at Vienna, was caused 
by the unexpected sight of a former lover, an 
American, we are told. Who was that fellow, 
anyhow? George W. Childs is still in Phila- 
delphia. Was it J. G. B. jr.? 








MACARONIC VERSES. 


ALAS TWO COALED. 


Cheese sew fare eye wood dye fur ache is, 
Aye wood gladwyn a plaice mid herbose, 
Ancome atter sly test ree quest, 
Butt two here watch e wood their dys clothes, 


Eye wood cit atter feat whelk on tent, 
Cooed aye getter token thatch ease deer 

To myope, an wood bough two the dost, 
Cooed eye tour button lee been ear. 


Butt wen air eyes eke two winner, 
Eye on leam mett withers corn; 
Sew aye am so morn full an soar, 
Eye wood that aye add knot ben borne, 





ODE TU MI SALE. 
““O cum, Sale, cum! 
O, Sale, cum!” sese: 
‘Naturalis dum, 
Solet urion me 
Falso tendor lepra dea, 
I mano mi Salis ne ah,” 


Sed Sale: ‘* Nocere! 
Itu do thus uno 
Cano te ver zegre: 
Tollet mihi duco 
Humano is ne ver rite, 
Anseris nota fit site.” 





UXOR OR BELLE-MERE, 
Your mére says hoc, dicit celui, 
Says hoc, et that, et t’ other! 
J’ écoute sic much de her, volo 
You'd nunquam had une mother. 


Et, when dico autour a rem, 
Spero to hear vous chatter 
Your own idées, mais tu look sage, 
Et say: ‘Sic says ma mater.” 


Eras her unique girl, je pense, 
Etsi vous had un brother; 

La were deux ladies dans your home, 
Vous-méme et your chére mother, 


Je pense estis unam I wed, 
Mais, si it is au contraire, 

Cur tunc you’d meilleur seek your home, 
Et send mihi ma belle-mére. 


ARTHUR Lot, 
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THE HON. EPHRAIM MUGGINS 
BREAKS THE DEAD-LOCK. 


A Veracious AccounT oF His SECRET 
MISSION TO WASHINGTON. 








New York, May 6th, /8r. 
My dear Puck:— 

I have just returned from a successful secret 
mission to Washington. Our Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Insects sent me there 
to try and break the dead-lock. 

1 broke it. 

You may have seen by this morning’s papers 
that the senate has gone into executive session. 

I am the man who has accomplished this 
achievement. 

When I first arrived in Washington I called 
on President Garfield, and asked him if he had 
decided whether he would keep beer in the 
White House, or continue to carry out the 
principles of his cold-water predecessor. 

He looked around very cautiously, to see 
that no one was listening, and then said: 

‘‘If any one asks you, tell him you don’t 
know.” 

‘©, that’s stale,” said I, “I’ve heard that 
before. By the way—I’ve come down here to 
break the dead-lock in the senate, and I have 
called on you first of all, to get points. What 
is the rumpus between you and Conkling ?” 

‘‘No rumpus—no trouble —good friends as 
ever.” 

‘And yet he opposes your nomination of 
Mr. Robertson for Collector of New York.” 

**Does he? Well, so I’ve heard; but let 
him beware! If he arouses the lion within me, 
he will be chawed right up. Let him beware! 
Let him beware!” 

‘* He says you are an old Doothy.” 

** Does he say that? Then he has gone too 
far already, and his doom is sealed. I will sit 
down upon him and crush him.’ 

Fearing violence, I fled, and called upon 
Senator Mahone. 

Senator Mahone is a man who has his eye 
on both main chances at once, and, as he 
occupies a sort of middle ground, as it were, 
I thought I should get correct information from 
him as to the situation of affairs, 

I found him if his private apartment, softly 
singing that favorite air from “ Olivette”’: 

‘* This is the time for disappearing, 
Just take a ‘ header’—down you go.” 


I was sorry to interrupt his musical soliloquy, 
but time was precious, and so I ‘‘h’m’d”’ and 
attracted his attention. I handed him my card 
and made known my mission. 

““O, ah, yes,” said he. “Well, you see, 
there is no use disguising the fact that President 
Conkling—I would say Senator Conkling—-is 
master of the situation. I don’t know how itis, 
but, somehow, when he J/ooks at a fellow, that 
settles it. You know he means business.” 

** What is his objection to Robertson ?” 

‘Bless you, no objection in the least—all 
friends, you know—only he wasn’t consulted — 
wants his way. He says: Garfield may be 
President, and Blaine Secretary of State, but 
I’m the BOSS!” 

“* But whence does he derive this power ?” 

“ Well, I’m blowed if I know. I suppose it’s 
the way he /ooks at a fellow. He’s one of those 
things you call an obelisk. No—lI don’t mean 
that—I mean that sort of an animal that strikes 
you dead, you know, when he looks at you—a 
—basilisk—that’s it. He’s a basilisk; and it’s no 
use—you’ve just got to quail when he gets his 
eye on you.” 

‘Is that so?” 

“Yes, indeed—if you go to see him, just look 
out for his eye, If he fixes it on you, you're a 
goner,” 





“¢ Well,” said I to Senator Mahone, “ I didn’t 
know he had so much eye; I thought it was his 
great cheek that enabled him to wield so much 

ower.” ; 

“ Well, that’s good, too; but then obelisks— 
I would say basilisks—don’t have cheek, they 
only have eye. Beware of the basilisk’s terrible 
eye!” 

Me Aye, aye,” said I. 

Then I went straight and bearded the lion 
in hisden. By this poetic figure I mean the 
Hon. Roscoe Conkling, M.C. 

I found him cutting a double shuffle—for 
exercise. He was surrounded by seven amanu- 
enses, to whom he was dictating his great speech 
on the “ Canonchet of the Republican party.” 

The intervals of the double shuffle enabled 
him to collect his thoughts, while the seven (7) 
amanuenses spread them upon the paper. 

On my entrance the seven amanuenses stuck 
their seven (7) pens in their mouths and cast 
their 14 eyes at me and smiled. 

I don’t know why they smiled, but they did. 

Then the Hon. Ros. C. waved me to a seat, 
and went on dictating: 

‘¢ That the prospetity of the country depends 
upon the fidelity of the executive to his pro- 
mises to his constituents who placed him upon 
the throne of the empire—” 

Then the seven (7) amanuenses yanked the 
seven pen-handles from their 7 mouths and 
jabbed them into (7) seven inkstands, and pro- 
ceeded to scribble down the senator’s dictum, 

Then to me he spake: 

‘‘ Stranger in Washington? Delegate ?” 

“Yes,” said I. ‘‘ The Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Insects, of which I am 
still the honored President, has sent me to 
Washington to try and break the dead-lock.” 

*¢ Ah!’ said the Senator, but he never smiled. 

The 7 amanuenses, having finished the tran- 
scription of ‘the sentence, again put the ends 
of their 7 pen-holders in their 7 mouths, looked 
at one another and winked, and then looked at 
me and grinned. I don’t know why they grin- 
ned again, but they did. 

Then the Senator, once more to the 7 aman- 
uenses: 

‘* By which you will understand I employ a 
trope, to emphasize the unfortunate condition 
of things into which the gallant old ship of 
state has unhappily drifted.” 

Scribble, scribble went the seven pens. 

‘* Break the dead-lock, eh? How?” 

“First, by inducing the senate to go into 
executive session—” 

‘ — thundered the Senator from Deer- 
eld. 

“‘T am sorry,” said I, ‘‘that there are such 
unpleasant relations between you and—” 

“Nothing of the sort—no unpleasant rela- 





A SOLILOQUY. 





«« TWO NEW HOTELS GLOSED AGAINST THE HEBREWS, 
DIS YEAR! VERE CAN I DAKE THE FAM’LY, I VONDER?” 





tions at all—all pleasant—but this is a matter 
of principle. We don’t sacrifice principle, young 
man, not even in these degenerate days.” 

“I’m delighted to hear that,” said I, ‘ be- 
cause I believe Judge Robertson to be a very 
fine man.” 

‘*Oh, you do, do you? You think he isa 
very fine man? How fine, for instance ?” 

‘¢ Well,” said I, somewhat timidly, fearing 
that I had aroused the obelisk at last, “‘ as fine 
oo” 

“As fine asa fiddle, eh?” he interrupted. 
** Oh, yes+-he’s fine—remarkably fine!” 

Then, to the amanuenses: 

‘‘The power that wields the destinies of the 
United States is no longer wrapped in the 
swaddling clothes of iconoclastic infancy.” 

Scribble, scribble went the 7 pens. 

‘You think him very fine,do you? Friend 
of yours, perhaps?” [To me.] . 

“Oh, dear, no—Don’t kaow him at all, per- 
sonally—only I read in the Sun that—” 

‘In the what P” he asked, with the voice ot 
a rhinoceros, 

“The Sun, you know—N. Y. Suna—Shines 
you up for two cents.” 

“What plebeian thing is that? We know 
it not in Washington. Quote not its vile trash 
tome. Doyou come here to taunt me, to—to 
insult me in my own house? [Here the aman- 
uenses again looked at each other and grinned 
—as though they thought me very green to 
thus rashly stir up the obelisk—that is, the basi- 
lisk—in his den.] ‘‘ How dare you, young 
man ?” he went on to remark. ‘‘ Do youknow 
that for less than that I have thrust a long pole 
through the garments of rash intruders and 
hung them out of my fourth story window, to 
dangle in the wind, till slow death should end 
their tortures? Do you tell me to my face that 
you think Judge Robertson a fine man? Do 
you dare to insult me by saying that you read 
the N. Y. Suz? [Here I began to beat a re- 
treat.] Rash miscreant! I—you—ogle—oggle 
—goggle —woggle—boggle—” 

1 took this sudden impediment of speech to 
be, not merely the concomitant result of super- 
abundant choler, but the premonition of the 
approach of the ob—I mean basilisk; and see- 
ing the seven amanuenses dodge down behind 
their seven desks, I lost no time in firing myself 
out of an open window and making good my 
escape. 

I called also on Blaine, and Morton, and 
Dawes, and several other notables, some of 
whom fondly imagine that they have become 
famous by being elected to Congress, but 
whon, in reality, the world never heard of, and 
perhaps never will; and the result was perfectly 
satisfactory. 

That night we had what the college boys 
call a ‘‘ convivium ”--with a straw in it; and 
on that joyful occasion the hatchet of discord 
was incontinently inhumed, and friend shook 
hand with friend and swore eternal fidelity once 
more. 

The next day the dead-lock was broken; and 
the overburdened people of the United States 
owe it to me that the Senatorial Hotel Bill has 
been shortened by so much as may have been 
the result of the infraction of the defunct lock. 

I am willing to take part of the account in 
trade. I don’t want all cash. 


Yours pacifically, 
Hon. EpHrAIM MUGGINS. 


P, S.—The present threatening aspect of the 
political horizon portends no serious storm, 
‘There is to be peace and joy henceforward in 
the Republican campus; and, no matter what 
outward belligerent symptoms may manifest 
themselves, you may rest assured that all is 
serene within—as long as the apple-jack holds 
out. Yours convivially, 


Hon. EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 





*¢ Hazel Kirke,” at the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, 
is going to give us a rest. On June the first a summer 
attraction is to be produced. 

*¢ The World” moves at WALLACK’s, and shows no 
signs of resting. It is the most successful piece of the 
kind ever seen in New York. 

‘* Billee Taylor,” at the STANDARD, has nearly reached 
the goal of a hundred nights, and will then probably be 
just ready to start for another hundred. 

Gilmore’s band wakes the echoes nightly—we must use 
new expressions occasionally—at the Concert Hall of 
Koster & BIAL, and Mr. Walter Emerson plays the 
cornet. 

Signor Campanini was the recipient of a well-deserved 
benefit on Monday night last, at the ACADEMY OF 
Music. He is certainly the most useful tenor in existence. 
«Il Trovatore” was given. 

More comic opera. Von Suppé’s new work ‘ Donna 
Juanita” was performed at HAVERLY’s FIrTH AVENUE 
THEATRE last Monday night. Some of the music is ex- 
ceedingly pretty. We shall enlarge hereon hereafter. 

«*The Legion of Honor” is being played at HAVER- 
Ly’s BROOKLYN THEATRE. It is a strong piece, if it is 
a trifle melodramatic; but the Brooklynites like variety 
and the play is a change from the vagaries and volatility 
of Lotta, who amused them last week. 

Those inimitable and popular comedians, Harrigan 
and Hart, are going to move up town. What was form- 
erly a religious edifice—before it was the Globe Theatre— 
is now being converted into a handsome playhouse for 
their use. May they live long and prosper. 

«¢Sam’l of Posen,” by Mr. George H. Jessop, drew 
a large audience at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET 
THEATRE on Monday evening. Mr. M. B. Curtis dis- 
tinguished himself as the Hebrew drummer, and the play 
shall receive, at a later date, the notice that it merits. 

*¢ All the Rage” causes many people to betake them- 
selves to DALY’s THEATRE. There are many laughable 
points about the piece, although not enough to make one 
warmer than necessary in this hot weather—but Mr. Har- 
denburgh’s performance makes up for other shortcomings. 

‘The Mascotte,” now running at the Bijou OPERA 
House, advertises that it has a great cast and a gorgeous 
mise-en-scéne. The cast is not nearly as great as it might 
be and we have seen more gorgeous scenery. It is the 
Wilbur Opera Company who are giving this version of 
‘‘The Mascotte” with Miss Emma Howson, who, well- 
trained vocalist though she be, is not suited to parts like 
Bettina. 

Philadelphia gets the benefit of Salvini’s last appear- 
ance, and New Yorkers are shockingly jealous in conse- 
quence and are therefore preparing for another Italian 
tragedian, Ernesto Rossi, who is to make his appear- 
ance in the fall. Some people will soon forget that such 
a person as Salvini ever existed when they see Rossi. 
Salvini is great, massive and classical. Rossi is tender, 
gentle and vigorous, and a most inveterate lady-killer. 

The regular season of the METROPOLITAN CONCERT 
HALL, Broadway and 14th Street, opened on the evening 
of Saturday last. Mr. Rudolf Bial is the conductor, which 
is a sufficient guarantee of the excellence of the music. 
To get on the roof of this hall on warm summer nights 
and enjoy the sweet strains from this admirable orchestra 
are things worth staying in town for, in spite of the 
attractions of the summer resorts. 

Miss Settie Blume, the young elocutionist, gave an en- 
tertainment last Wednesday at Chickering Hall. She 
was assisted by the New York Philharmonic Club. Miss 
Blume read a variety of selections from difterent authors, 
all of which were given with much intelligence and clear- 
ness of enunciation. She was more successful in the 
lighter readings, not apparently having the requisite 
physical strength and power to adequately interpret the 
grandeur of the lines that Shakspere puts into the mouth 
of Lady Macbeth. 

The PaRrk’s ‘ Mascot” is, on the whole, an exceed- 
ingly attractive performance. The scenery, costumes, 
chorus and orchestra are particularly good. Miss Helen 
E. M. Carter makes a lively Bettina, vocally and dramatic- 





ally. Mr. Crane fills the part of Pippo agreeably. Mr. 
Sydney Smith as Lorenzo brings all his Bowery slang to 
bear on the character with crushing effect—the result is 
not satisfactory to a refined audience. Miss Lizzie 
Harold is awfully pretty as Fiametia and does her work 
well. ‘The Mascot” will not be so popularly successful 
as ‘Olivette.” 

*¢ Adieu, Tommaso!” Salvini, the az revoir tragedian, 
takes his departure from New York to-day for the land 
of ducats, stilettos and macaroni, leaving a pleasant mem- 
ory of his resplendant dramatic gifts and an opportunity 
for the young men of the press to desist from their an- 
nouncement respecting Miss Marie Prescott, who, during 
the past six months, has been alternately the ‘‘representa- 
tive star of the sunny South,” ‘‘the prairie tragedienne,” 
the *“‘ acknowledged metropolitan favorite,” the *« cultured 
Boston actress” and the ‘ hoyden of the Pacific slope.” 
Such versatile gifts compel recognition at last, though, 
since industry must tell. 








A GENTLEMAN WHO HAS NO INTEREST 
IN POLITICS. 


From A SKETCH TAKEN BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST IN 
FREMONT, OHIO. 
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“Yes,” said the Ex-President, gathering a handful of 
peas out of the cup and sifting them into the shallow fur- 
rows of his kitchen-garden bed; ‘‘it’s hot here, powerful 
hot; but I calculate it’s hotter for Jim Garfield over there 
in Washington. I’ve been there myself, I have, and I 
guess I didn’t much more'n get out of it in time. They 
used to call me an old fool, they did; but I notice there 
wasn’t so much Star Route Exposure in my time, nor no 
deadlocks, nor nothing. Oh, yes, I’m pretty comfortable 
here, lam. I can plant my cabbages and set out my 
cucumber frames without having to consult Ros, Conkling 
or getting deadlocked if I don’t. Guess I’m better off, 
taking it by and large. Out here we’re raising crops and 
down to Washington pretty much all they raise is—My 
gracious! Hope the old woman ain’t around. I was 
mighty near using blasphemous and profane language. 
And that reminds me that I’ve got to get some impromptu 
remarks ready for next Sabbath School meeting. Oh, 
yes, ambition’s a big thing; but I guess the old man is 
getting along pretty comfortable. Shouldn’t wonder if 
Jim would be willing to swop with me right now. His 
beats are a long sight more troublesome than mine, and 
he’d like to plant ’em a powerful sight deeper. No, I 
ain’t in any need of sympathy just at present. I wouldn’t 
mind having Rogers in on Sabbath evenings to play the 
melodeon and join us in praise and song; but that would 
be a luxury. Oh, brother Garfield, I don’t envy you—not 
while I can have the molasses jug in the fence-corner, 
with just enough rum in it to take the stickiness out of 
the molasses—no, sir!” 

And the honest tiller of the soil bends cheerily to his 
labor, humming softly : 

«¢Qh, a country life is the life for me!” 





LITERARY NOTES. 


The American Tailor, published by Root & Tinker, 
102 Nassau Street, and conducted by Daniel Edward 
Ryan, is a capital periodical of its kind, It is fast be- 
coming the mouthpiece of the trade, its articles have 
literary merit and there is nothing appertaining to the 
fitting of the male human form divine of which it does not 
treat in a thorough manner. 

We have received the first number of Brentano's Chess 
Monthly, published by Bretano, 5 Union Square. It is 
a handsome-looking periodical, and ought to be in great 
demand by chess amateurs. It contains a number of first- 
class problems and much valuable chess information. 
Mr. H.C, Allen is the editor, Mr. George E. Carpenter 
puzzles the readers by the management of the problem 
department, Mr. A. P. Barnes has charge of the game 
department, and Mr. G. R. Halm is the artist. 





The real National Portrait Gallery of the country is at 
Brady’s Gallery, 625 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington; 
for every political man of prominence surely goes to 
Washington, and as surely gets photographed at Brady’s 
in the finest style of art. There is a happy blending of 
vigor and softness in all his work, his pictures not having 
the appearance of those seen in the rogues’ gallery, but 
making the originals look like refined and intellectual 
gentlemen, no matter how extensive their political expe- 
rience may have been. 


Messrs. Frank Harrison & Co., 206 and 208 Broadway, 
have recently published a new pamphlet which they call 
‘*Funny Sketches.” 
felt so complimented in our lives as when we examined 
this book—we know now that we reaily are funny. What 
the publishers have not taken from Puck without the 
necessary credit is not entertaining; but that they should 
have had the coo! impudence to appropriate some of our 
best poems without so much as even apprising us of the 
fact, is almost too much for good-tempered people like 
ourselves to stand. 

*¢ Krik’s Guide to the Turf” for 1881-2 is just out, 
and is, as usual, the fairest, most accurate, and most 
comprehensive statement of races past and to come, 
published here or in England. 
who don’t care to know that C. Reed’s ** Disturbance,” 
6 yrs., 157 lbs , Maney, won a handicap steeple-chase on 
the 8th regular day of thesecond Saratoga meeting, it is a 
fine piece of book-making, as thorough-going as the 
New York City Directory, and as explicit as a tax-list, 
and generally a credit to its compiler, Mr. H. G. Crick- 
more, the recognized American authority on sporting 
matters. 


We can safely say that we never 


Even to the many people 








Answers Hoy the Auvious, 


HASELTINE.—Remind her that the Coney Island sea- 
son has begun. 





WILL. E. NILLE,—You write a beautiful hand, and 
you rhyme with a reckless ingenuity which, if persisted 
in, will injure your health. That is all we can say for 
your poetry. Your letter, however, is amusing, and you 
have put an excellent marketable quality of humor into 
your P.S. If that is any consolation to you, you are 
welcome to it; though we will frankly confess that we 
don’t quite grapple with your idea of being funny in a 
confidential way with the wastebasket. 

CAROLINE COLENSO.—It is a sweet poem, indeed, 
with just that touch of morbid melancholy about it which 
is so beautifully in harmony with the tender loveliness of 
the spring. But if you want to suit this paper, you have 
got to take that poem back and reconstruct it on a busi 
ness basis, and fit it up with an improved modern drop 
at the end—something about a chest-protector, or a straw 
hat, or strawberry shortcake. Then hold it over for next 
spring, and if you die in the meantime, and we think you 
will, your executors and assigns will lay that poem gently 
away with you in the silent grave, and you can take it 
over to the golden shore and read it to the smaller angels 
till their pin-feathers fall out. Ta ta, Caroline! 
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THE AMERICAN #U 


Sixtus V. one of the most celebrated of the Popes of Rome, ingratiated himself with all who had to do with him. He feigned great J 
lifted up his head; and made the place ring!—Sce Zell's Encyclopedia. 
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US THE FIFTH. 


eigned greatgess. All signs of weakness vanished with surprising suddenness the moment of his election as Pope. 








He threw away his crutches, 
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LITTLE ToM.—** MA, GIVE ME SOME BWEAD AN’ BUT—” . 


ROUGH ON THE SMALL BOY. 





OFFICER (on the alert).—** DON’T SAY BUTTER! 
CALLING THAT STUFF ANYTHING BUT OILYMARGARINE.” 





THERE’S A LAW AGIN 








NOT MUCH. 





CAREFUL OF HIMSELF. 
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Mr. Guzz_eE.—‘* SAY, TRY THAT MILK WITH A LACTOMETER AFORE YOU 
MAKE MY PUNCH! I AIN’T A-GOIN’ TO RUIN THE COATIN’S OF MY STOMACH— 








MILLETT’S OLD BAR. 


{An American ex-fireman (of the old fossil hand-engine days) 
visiteth Scotland. He toileth up Loch-na-Garr, bethinketh him 
of Lord Byron, and meekly waileth as follows:] 








WAY ye grim landscapes, ye bogs, whins and 
heather, 
Through which cockney tourists make agonized 
way, 
A fig for the guides and the guide-books together, 
They never make good more than half what they say. 
Yes, Caledonia, gulls are thy tourists, ® 
For whose spoils knavish caddies wage impudent war; 
Oft, while climbing Scotch mountains (of all fun the 
poorest), 
Have I sighed for a peep into Millett’s Old Bar. 
There oft my young footsteps at eventide wandered, 
In company queer at the best, I must own; 
There ‘‘snow-birds’* and firemen their scanty cash squan- 
dered, 
Abreast with fast shop-clerks and ** men upon town.” 
And I sneaked off to bed, on such festive occasions, 
Somewhat later, I fear, than quite pleased my mama, 
Where my slumbers were deep, from the ardent potations 
Imbibed o’er the counter of Millett’s Old Bar. 
Srow-birds & Co., have I not heard your voices 
Screaming aloud in a bloodthirsty fight ? 
One man trusting to fists, while his enemy poises 
A thick-bottomed tumbler, all gleaming and bright, 
While the yells of applause from each partisan rising 
Startle the watchman, slow loitering afar, 
Till he growls to himself: ‘* Well, it isn’t surprising, 
There’s another disturbance at Millett’s Old Bar.” 
Rascals! all order and decency scorning, 
Raising rude brawls in contempt of the laws. 
Ah! Were you fined for your fun the next morning ? , 
Capture escaped did not win you applause ?— 
Now, round the corner comes clattering, uproarious, 
‘* Two’s” gallant hose, with their lightning-wheeled car, 
Roaring and tearing to victory glorious, 
And subsequent liquors at Millett’s Old Bar. 





* The amateur who ‘runs wid de masheen,”’ as distinguished 
from the regular fireman (about A. D. 1860). 





Years have rolled by, jolly bar, ‘since I saw thee, 
Years shall elapse till I see the again, 

Yet no newer excitement would I class before thee, 
Thou theatre mingled of pleasure and pain. 

Let greenhorns believe in ‘traditional story 
Disclosed by the natives of dark Loch-na-Garr,”+ 

No such venal mendacities tarnish the glory 
With which memory irradiates Millett’s Old Bar. 

Poet Astor. 

+ Byron—loc. cit, 








SINCE THE LAW FORBIDS THE PRETTY 
WAITER-GIRL, 








WHY NOT TRANSFORM THIS UNATTRACTIVE ATTENDANT 
INTO SOMETHING AS NEAR THE DESIRED ARTICLE 
AS PossIBLE—LIKE 7H/S, FOR INSTANCE? 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


([ITo. 2.) 








HIRAM GREEN, ESQ., TO CZAR 
ALEXANDER III. 


® GREEN MANSION, 
SKEENSBORO-NYE-ONTO-VARMONT, 
May 14, 1881. 
FRIEND ALECK: 

How do you like holdin office and bein Zar 
as a business ? 

Isn’t the entertainment rather too agitatin 
for a man of sedimentary habits, as it were? 

I remember when I was holdin the office of 
Justiss of the Peece, which place I filled like 
the profits of old, raisin the office to hire stand- 
ard than usual, as well raisin a family of ten 
children. = 

Durin the four years that I sarved, things 
was kept sizzlin, with the mercury way down 
in the sub-cellar and the old stove red-hot. 

When I heard how the Nihillers slung them 
bombs at the old man—your illustrous dad— 
it rerninded me of the days when I was bomb- 
arded. 

Two Skeensborers had a suit afore me for the 
ownership of a hog. The defendant was a good 
friend of mine, and the plaintiff was a man who 
voted agin me seventeen times, when I was 
nominated for Justiss of the Peece. 

He lacked “courtesy” towards the Court, 
and as his vote made a “‘ dead-lock ” which it 
cost me ten dollars to bust, it was the duty 
which the Court owed to herself to preserve her 
dignity and get even with her enemies when 
the Court got a chance. 

And right here, Aleck, is where our Courts 
rise to the emergency, and when the dance is 
over, the emergency is unable to come to time 
until a doctor dresses it wounds, 

The symbol of the Courts is a statoo of a 
woman dressed in white, with a bandanner 
handkerchief over her eyes and a pair of scales 
into her hands, which being interpreted means: 
Come down with your scales and the Court will go it 
blind, 
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Well, when the case was brought to my 
Court, I ordered the two men to assemble in 
my barnyard the following day at 2 Pp. M., when 
the hog would be brought before them and be 

‘declared the property of the man it would 
follow. 

The idea took, and I was called a Solomon. 

Promptly on time, Court was called to order 
in my barnyard, and I stood upon a pile of 
stones, while a large crowd of citizens assem- 
bled about me. 

The constable was ordered to lead in the 
hog, and the animal was led up to the two men, 
when it quietly browsed about the plaintiff, 
after which it quickly placed its nose against 
the defendant’s coat-tail, and the glances of 
affection that went forth from its eyes showed 
plainly that my method had struck the audience 
much the same as the wisdom of Solomon’s 
did the Queen of Shebeer. 

The defendant moved off and the hog fol- 
lowed him, squealing as if its heart was over- 
flowing with love for him. 

As I decided the case for the defendant a 
shout went up and I went down on the stones, 
my old white hat and spectacles flying in oppo- 
site directions, 

But, atween you and me, Aleck, the defend- 
ant had got word from me to fill his coat-tail 
pockets with biled cabbage, and—well, hogs is 
hogs, and all is fair in politics. 

But that night, as I was going home, three 
bombs were hurled at me; one of em hit my 
white hat, another took me in the right ear, and 


the other one hit me square on the middle of |. 


the back. 

I was a man of scents. As my friend, 
Shakespere, remarked: ‘* My offence was rank 
and it smelled a good ways.” And, somehow 
or other, I imagined that the bombs were filled 
with the outpourings of an Oilymargarine Fac- 
tory. 

Russia is a pretty uncomfortable place for 
you to live in, and if I was you Ide dig out. 

Of course you get good wages, but what does 
it signify, “if the wages of a Zar is death?” 

Come over here and enjoy the priceless boon 
of liberty, besides getting a peep into all the 
conglomerated aggregations of freedom. 

The Statesman business pays well here, for 
when a man gets to be a statesman he places 
his money out at interest, and if it dont double 
itself over and over fifteen or twenty times per 
year hede better go out of the trade and become 
a missionary, or a Sunday-school superinten- 
dent at once. 

Statesmen are not born with silver spoons 
in their mouths, but are born with government 
contracts in their pockets, and a man who can 
expedite em, can make nearly as much money 
as you can in the Zar line; and they dont 
have to barricade themselves up in iron to pre- 
serve their freedom. 

Pull down your old Zar shingle, Aleck, and 
open up shop anew. 

Send over here and hire a few statesmen, 
and between you and me, the Zarina can again 
wipe away her tears and run around and do her 
shoppin. 

You can just bet your boots, wede have Ni- 
hillers here, if we didnt use up all the timber, 
workin em into Whiskey Rings, Naval and 
Star Route contractors, 

If you want to knock daylight out of the 
Nihil business, make statesmen out of the leaders 
and give em a chance to raise their hands down 
into the government treasury—and your trouble 
will be over. 

Freedom is a good thing, and if its freedom 
to “expedite,” it will knock Nihillism highern 
Sam Wilkinson said Beecher’s Life of Christ 
was knocked. 

But excuse me, I have given a good deal of 
space to affairs of state. 

Somehow or other, the old ship of state seems 





to be in the hands of wreckers, and if she dont 
run onto a rock and get a hole stove into her 
bottom, it wont be the fault of a few of the 
men who are at the wheel. But she will come 
out all right, again; but not until a few of her 
pilots are hung at the yard-arms. 

Come over and spend a week at the old 
Green Mansion. 

Bring along Mrs. Alexander and all the little 
Alecks, and we’ll give a reception and invite in 
a few of the F. F’s of Skeensboro. 

Society here is in a very select circle—chuck 
full of senatorial courtesy—kinder of a ring- 
like circle—no one admitted without a letter 
of introduction. 

Mrs, Green sends her regards to your woman, 
and says if there is anything new in the cut of 
calico dresses at the Palace, shede be much 
obliged if the Zarina would send a paper pat- 
tern of the latest dodge. 

Hoping these few lines will find you well and 
able to take your lager regular, I remain 


Yours truly, 


HiraM GREEN, Esq., 
Lait Justiss of the Peece. 








A TARDY MAIL. 
SONG. 





H, what is the matter with Belle ? 
Pray tell! 
Not a word have I heard; 
My last note was the third, 
And she promised to love me so well, 
Dear Belle! 
And she promised to love me so well. 


Perhaps her hard-hearted mamma— 
Aha!— 

When the carrier rings, 

In the blazing grate flings 

My notes, and exclaims with éclat: 
‘¢ Hurrah! 

He’s not clever enough for mamma!” 

Or perhaps pretty Belle’s in a miff, 
Or tiff, 

On account of my ode 

To that sweet little toad— 

Was it Fanny?—No, Caroline Cliff. 
As if 

That were any excuse for a tiff. 


Or perhaps—but who cares, any way? 
I say! 
At the German to-night 
I'll make love to May White. 
What? Three letters for me, did you say? 
Oh, stay! 
I'll have reading enough for to day. 
C. C. STARKWEATHER. 








“PENELOPE.” 


From the French of Ludovic Haltvy. 








CHAPTER VI. 


LETTER dated the 21st of January 

reached Miss Annetta Everett on the 

first of March. It came from the mouth 
of the Rio das Arenas, wa Rio Janeiro. It was 
rather too long to quote here, or anywhere, ex- 
cept in the Congressional Record: but a part of 
it ran thus: 

‘*Do you care, my darling, to know what I 
am doing from minute to minute? I am in the 
captain’s gig of the ‘ Penelope,’ which is the 
only boat in condition to navigate this abomin- 
able river. It is midnight. We are rowing along 
under the over-hanging branches of the tropical 
trees, trying to make a native town called 
Chajahuajao in time to catch the mounted 
courier who passes through in the morning to 
carry the mail from the interior up to Rio. We 
have left the ‘ Penelope’ seventy miles behind 





us, and this is the last opportunity we shail have 
of communicating with civilization, and I am 
sitting in the stern of the boat, wrapped up in 
meditation and a big cloak. In the bows sits 
the Doctor, who is also our scientific man. He 
puffs his cigar meditatively, and I see in the 
smoke, as it curls softly up in the cool damp 
air, a graceful figure in a riding habit, and in- 
stinctively I drop the lap-tablet upon which I 
am scribbling this, and hold out my hand to 
help the graceful figure to mount a gentle bay 
horse who arches his neck to feel the pat of his 
mistress’s hand. Where shall we ride to-day ? 
In Central Park ? or shall we take a wild gallop 
far up the Westchester roads, and land at Pel- 
ham to see the stage draw up ?—‘ Light ahead, 
sir!’ sings out the Bos’n. It is only an intoxi- 
cated half-breed fisherman, with a torch and a 
queer looking bottle which pretends to hold 
French brandy. We sample the brandy and 
light our cigars at the torch, and my weary 
crew pulls on for Chajahuajao. 

Then the slight, graceful figure rises again— 
this time nearer to me, in the smoke of my own 
cigar. I hear the swinging melody of the 
‘ Morgenblatter’—our waltz--and my arm is 
round the waist of the graceful figure, and we 
are whirling round and round in that gaudy 
ball-room of Delmonico’s, and we stop to rest 
down in an unnoticed corner, in the lee of a 
big dowager, and I am just about to say some- 
thing when the sweet face that belongs to the 
graceful figure smiles, and the mocking mouth 
cruelly enunciates a wish for supper. And now 
I am fighting for the supper, among a shoal of 
miserable landlubbers; and now I am bringing 
you rations of ice-cream and chicken-salad, 
and watching you eat them, and wondering if 
you will ever let me speak to you. And nowI 
am putting you into the carriage, and now your 
smile says: ‘Come and see me to-morrow ’— 
yes, it did! 

‘ Man overboard!’ 

It is only the boy. He has fallen asleep, 
and rolled overboard, as he generally does two 
or three times a day. ‘The bos’n gaffs him in 
and restores his circulation with a horny hand 
about the size of a ham, and when his wails are 
hushed in sleep there is calm once more, and 
in my aspiring smoke-wreaths I see once more 
a certain dear old parlor on Madison Avenue, 
with the ancestral portrait by Sully over the 
mantel, and I read a melancholy red-sealed 
communication from the Secretary of the Navy, 
while a slight, tall, graceful figure stands before 
me; and all of a sudden two arms are around 
my neck, and I am the happiest man in all the 
states or on the high seas. 

And now we sight Chajahuajao, just as the 
great white tropical moon is sinking down into 
the feathery tree-tops, and we make our pres- 
ence known through the speaking trumpet, and 
an intelligent little Portuguese priest comes out 
and hails us, and being assured of our character 
and mission, invites us ashore, takes me into 
his poor palm-thatched cabin, and billets the 
Doctor and the men around among his par- 
ishioners. 

And so I finish this letter lying down to sleep 
in the wilds of Brazil, upon an American mat- 
tress, with an American army blanket over me, 
and right at the foot of my bed an American 
chromo of a young lady using Singer's Sewing 
Machine. And all my thoughts are fixed on 
the dearest American girl that ever lived.” 

That was a sample of Third Lieutenant Bar- 
naby’s correspondence, Laugh not! laugh not, 
ye hapless sons of clay! We have, most of us, 
written pretty much the same sort of letter, 
under circumstances less picturesque and pe- 
culiar. 

Miss Everett responded to this communica- 
tion in due course of time. She missed one 
mail; but then, as she observed, these mails to 
out-of-the-way places were so irregular that it 
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was impossible to keep track of them. She 
expressed the opinion that life in the latitudes 
in which Third Lieutenant Barnaby found 
himself at present must be extremely romantic 
but highly unhealthy, and strongly advised him 
not to sit out late at night. She had always 
heard that rowing in the evening was very un- 
healthy. Gertie Van Suydenaer had broken 
off her engagement with young Speckle; there 
seemed to be no immediate probability of his 
being able to support her. She herself, Miss 
Everett, was having a pleasant season, She 
was going on to Washington next week, where 
a friend of her aunt’s had promised to make 
things very pleasant for her, She hoped Third 
Lieutenant Barnaby would write soon again, 
and she was ever his own Annetta. 

The star of hope once more rose high in Mr. 
Claude Alphonse Bigbee’s heaven, Everything 
seemed to be playing into his hands. The 
‘‘ Penelope” was safely moored at the mouth 
of the Rio das Arenas, and there she was likely 
to stay. Miss Everett, with the exception of a 
brief visit to Washington, remained in the city, 
and seemed rather inclined to ‘‘cut” society. 
She usually had a small host of admirers in her 
train; vague, unimportant admirers in general, 
who never troubled Mr. Bigbee’s peace of 
mind. 

But even these gentlemen were left out 
in the cold. If Miss Everett went anywhere 
where an escort was needed, she chose either 
her cousin or the High Official, whose health, 
which to the outward eye had never been bet- 
ter, obliged him to spend in the mild climate 
of New York as much time as he could possibly 
spare from his official duties. Of course Claude 
Alphonse could ask for nothing better. It would 
not have been practicable for Miss Everett to 
permit her cousin to be her only attendant, and 
he regarded her selection of a comparatively 
aged gentleman for her “alternative” as a 
delicate compliment to himself. 

It did occur to Mr. Claude Alphonse Bigbee, 
once or twice, that the High Official was a 
good deal at his mother’s house; and that his 
mother seemed desirous of making that rather 
gloomy establishment as attractive as she could, 
whenever the High Official was in town; but 
Claude Alphonse did not really object. If his 
mother gave little dinner-parties or high-teas, 
or receptions, why, his cousin Annetta was sure 
to be there, and his cousin Annetta conversed 
little with anyone save himself and the com- 
paratively aged alternative. So that he was 
well satisfied. 

Of course, it was rather odd to contem- 
plate the possibility of the High Official’s 
settling down permanently in the Bigbee man- 
sion or carrying the stately old Relict off to 
Lenox; but Claude Alphonse, on thinking it 
over, came to the conclusion that it was ‘‘fear 
ful funny” and a “howling good joke;” but 
that 4e didn’t care a continental. His pecun- 
iary interests would not be injuriously affected 
—quite the contrary—and the Relict, though 
an affectionate, was a ponderous and depress- 
ing parent. 

And so the winter wore on. Claude Al- 
phonse took his cousin to the opera, and the 
High Official took her to a series of discourses 
on Political Economy, and to one meeting of 
the Sailors’ Moral Improvement Association, 
where it was shown by statistics and the testi- 
mony of reformed mariners that the dreadfully 
irreligious and immoral ‘state of the ordinary 
able-bodied seaman was due principally to the 
bad influence of the vicious conduct in which 
the superior officers, especially those in the 
U. S. Navy, habitually indulged, 

When Claude Alphonse heard of this he was 
so delighted that he begged the High Official 
to accept a box of some extraordinary cigars, 
which he was sure would just suit the High 
Official’s taste. | The High Official accepted 
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them ~~ ji 





But when a fool’s paradise is destroyed, it is 
destroyed all at once, as if broken up by the 
combined action of a volcano, an earthquake 
and a land-slide. 

On the first of May Mr. Claude Alphonse 
Bigbee was knocked endwise, as he expressed 
it; by a paragraph in the fateful Herald: 

The bark “‘ Senhora Branca,’”’ Captain Fer- 
reira, from Para with rubber to Gutman, Hotch- 
kiss & Co., arrived at Quarantine last night, 
and reports the total loss of the ‘‘ Penelope,” 
U.S.N. The “ Penelope” went to pieces in a 


dead calm, at the mouth of the Rio das Arenas, 


Brazil. It is surmised that some floating pieces 
of wreckage came in contact with the ill-fated 
vessel; but nothing is positively known of the 
causes of the disaster; and some of the crew 
state that the vessel parted amidships owing to 
the weakness of her timbers, which were so 
rotten that they crumbled at the slightest touch. 
An investigation will probably be made by the 
Secretary of the Navy. The crew of the 
“Penelope” reached the shore in safety, and 
are now at Rio, with the exception of an ex- 
ploring expedition consisting of six men and 
two officers, under the command of Third 
Lieutenant Barnaby who came to New York 
on the “Senhora Branca,” having just returned 
from the headwaters of the Rio das Arenas. 
The ‘‘ Penelope” was built in 1817, at 

Mr. Bigbee read no more. He called a cab 
and went up town instantly—to the residence 
of Miss Annetta Everett. 

At the door he met Third Lieutenant Bar- 
naby, descending the steps. The two gentlemen 
bowed to and scowled at each other. ‘Then Mr. 
Bigbee went in, and asked to see Miss Everett. 
He had made up his mind to put his fate to the 
touch, and win or lose it all. Miss Everett was 
at home. 

The interview was brief. Mr. Claude Al- 
phonse Bigbee made his proposal with succinct 
simplicity, and was refused. 

‘*There’s no show whatever for me against 
that marine man—that Barnaby, is there?” he 
asked. 

‘*T shall not marry you,” replied Miss Everett: 
‘*nor shall I marry Lieutenant Barnaby.” 

‘«Th—then—who ?” stammered Mr. Bigbee. 

‘7 think,” replied Miss Everett: ‘that this 
interview had best be brought to a close.” 

As Mr. Bigbee left the house, he saw his 
mother’s coupé draw up at the door. The 
Relict alighted and entered the house. An hour 
afterwards, as Claude Alphonse was pacing his 
lonely room, Mrs. Eli Bigbee knocked at the 
door, and came in, looking pale and old. 

“{ have just had a long interview with 
Annetta,”’ she said. 

“‘What about ?” inquired her son. 

“You,” replied Mrs Bigbee: ‘‘I asked her 
to marry you. She nas refused—upon the most 
startling and unexpected grounds,” 

“What am I to do?” asked Claude Alphonse 
Bigbee. 

‘Marry a fool,” said the poor old Relict, 
“your father did.” . 

[To be continued.] 











SOME THOUGHTS OF CHILDHOOD. 


Childhood is the glad springtime of life. It 
is then that the seeds of future greatness or 
startling mediocrity are sown, 

If a boy has marked out a glowing future a: 
an intellectual giant, it is during these earl 
years of his growth that he gets some pine 
knots to burn in the evening, whereby he can 
read Herbert Spencer and the Greek grammar, 
so that when he is in good society he can say 
things that nobody can understand. This gives 
him an air of mysterious greatness which soaks 
into those with whom he comes in contact, 
and makes them respectful and unhappy while 
in his presence, 





Boys who intend to be railroad men should 
early begin to look about them for some desir- 
able method of expunging two or three fingers 
and one thumb. Most boys can do this with- 
out difficulty. Trying to pick a card out of 
a job press when it is in operation is a good 
way. Most job pre.ses feel gloomy and un- 
happy until they have eaten the fingers off two 
or three boys. Then they go on with their 
work cheerfully and even hilariously. 

Boys who intend to lead an irreproachable 
life and be foremost in every good word and 
work, should take unusual precautions to secure 
perfect health and longevity. Good boys never 
know when they are safe. Statistics show that 
the ratio of good boys who die, compared to 
bad ones, is simply appalling. 

There are only thirty-nine good boys left as 
we go to press, and they are not feeling very 
well, either. 

The bad ones are all alive and very active. 

The boy who stole my coal shovel last spring 
and went out into the graveyard and dug into 
a grave to find Easter-eggs, is the picture of 
health, He ought to live a long time yet, for 
he is in very poor shape to be ushered in before 
the bar of judgement. 

When I was a child I was different from other 
boys in many respects. I was always looking 
about to see what good I could do. I am that 
way yet. 

If my little brother wanted to go in swim- 
ming contrary to orders, I was not strong enough 
to prevent him, but I would go in with him 
and save him from a watery grave. 1 went in 
the water thousands of times that way, and as 
a result he is alive to-day. 

But he is ungrateful. He hardly ever men- 
tions it now, but he remembers the gordian 
knots that 1 tied in his shirts, He speaks of 
them frequently. This shows the ingratitude 
and natural depravity of the human heart. 

Ah, what recompense have wealth and _ posi- 
tion for the unalloyed joys of childhood, and 
how gladly to-day, as I sit in the midst of my 
oriental splendor and costly magnificence and 
thoughtfully run my fingers through my infre- 
quent bangs, would I give it all, wealth, posi- 
tion and fame, for one balmy, breezy day ‘ga- 
thered from the mellow haze of the long ago 
when I stood full knee-deep in the luke-warm 
pool near my suburban home in the quiet dell, 
and allowed the yielding and soothing mud 
and meek-eyed pollywogs to squirt up between 
my dimpled toes.—“Bill Nye and Boomerang.” 
By Bill Nye. 


‘*Wuat beautiful butter you have, Mrs. 
Plainface. Some of your own churning, I’ll 
be bound.” 

“ Yes, I’ve always churned my own butter 
ever since—” ' 

The conversation was broken up just then by 
a sudden turn of the butter-dish disclosing the 
label ‘‘ Oilymargarine,” which Bridget had 
omitted to tear off of the pound lump.—Mw 
Haven Register. 

THE Baltimore postmaster who was fond of 
kissing his female clerks has resigned, so as not 
to embarrass the administration. An adminis- 
tration that would feel embarrassed by kissing 
would quickly fall into contempt in Washing- 
ton.— Cincinnati Saturday Night. 

THE mistake of Ruth, of the “ Pirates of 
Penzance,” in mistaking pirates for pilots, was 
very excusable if the pilots of England are 
anything like those of New York Harbor are 
said to be.— Boston Post. 





FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up stairs. 





The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
Nos. 2, 5, 6, 8, 9, 14, 16, 25, 26, 39, 41, 42, 
53, 54, 56, 64, 108, 118, 131, 132. 
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Bap WATER is to be found everywhere 
this season. The streams have been in 
many cases solid for weeks, or even months, 
and the filth which usually passes down 
with the current or tide, has in me-v 
cases accumulated alarmingly. To guard 
against trouble we recommend the use of 
a few drops of FrepericK Brown’s 
GINGER, in the water every one drinks, 


THE Spring has suddenly opened upon 
us, and with the sudden change of temper- 
ature there is danger to health. No fam- 
ily should be without a supply of Frep- 
ERICK Brown’s GINGER, at this season. 
Those who have tested its merits never are 
without it. Use a few drops in the water 
you drink, 





STRAITON & STORM’S 


LATEST 


Roval Owl Seqars 


The finest they have ever produced, 


AND 


Royal Owl Cigarettes, 


ALL HAVANA TOBACCO, 


FREE FROM ALL ADULTERATIONS, AND GUARAN- 
TEED AS FINE AS CAN BE MADE FROM TOBACCO. 





Smokers will find the Ow. Havana CiGAretres Pure Rice 
Paper Wrappers, the best of the kind offered for sale. 





In the gray of morning, mother, the train 
crawled out of Topeka. Three o’clock a, M., 
the day coaches running over and the chair- 
car full to the roof. Snores ranging through 
all the chromatic scale of nasal discord. The 
fat passenger snoring in a timid, feeble sort of 
way, as though he would do something wonder- 
ful in that line if he would only let himself out, 
but he is too lazy to make the exertion, The 
sad passenger rasping and snarling ahead in 
harsh, defiant strains, so utterly foreign to his 
waking nature. ‘The bashful passenger, waking 
the echoes with a brazen, unblushing, sleep- 
destroying monotone, like the after beats of a 
solo horn in a brass band waltz, The tall, thin 
passenger fairly tearing his nose to pieces in a 
series of alternating growls and terrific staccato 
snorts. The woman who talks bass, sitting up- 
right, rigid as the obelisk, snoring in long, wail- 
ing, regular cadences, in a plaintive minor key, 
as though she was sorrowing for the savage 
things she sdid occasionally when she was 
awake, The man on the wood box with. his 
head propped back against the end window, 
snozzling along in strong, incisive, but ungram- 
matical phrases and snuffs, as though he was 
bound to snore his own way, he didn’t care 
who got mad. Endymion, the sleepy passen- 
ger, who never can keep his eyes open ten min- 
utes at a time during the day, sitting wide 
awake, gazing distractedly at the vision of the 
seven times seven sleepers about him, and sigh- 
ing profoundly now and then, in sleepless help- 
lessness and misery. And the Jester— 

Lying calmly back in the chair, his lips 
closed with a tranquil smile, his little soft hat 
drawn over his alabaster eyelids, his hands 
crossed tenderly on his heaving bosom, his feet 
piled like a cluster of roses on his valise, his 
ticket lost under the seat or out of the window, 
he doesn’t know and he doesn’t care which, 
slumbering amid all that chaos, calmly, quietly, 
peacefully, like the guileless and tender infant 
that he is. 

Dear, loving, patient readers, the Jester does 
NOT snore.—Burdetle in Hawhkeve. 


Fair skin, rosy cheeks, buoyant spirits and the sweetest breath 
in Hop Bitters, See notice. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS, 











To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which the same 
is to appear. 





PUBLISHERS “PUCK.” 
Plumber and Practical 
Sanitary Engineer, 


THOS. BAILEY (niin Fara 
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THE 
GREAT GERMAN 


REMEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


NEURALGIA, 
SCIATICA, 
LUMBAGO, 
BACKACHE, 


GOovuvurT, 
SORENESS 


OF THE 


CHEST, 


SORE THROAT, 
QUINSY, 
SWELLINGS 


AND 


SPRAINS, 
FROSTED FEET 


AND 


EARS, 
BURNS 


AND 
SCALDS, 


General Bodily Pains, 


TOOTH, EAR 


AND 


HEADACHE, 
ALL OTHER PAINS 


ACHES. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacoss OIL as & SAFE, 
SURK, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entails 
but the comparatively trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every 
one suffering with pain can have cheap and positive proof of 


its claims. y;RECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE, 
A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U. 8. A. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
che operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pavion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills _ It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Crez? Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CoO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 
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A. S. Flandrau & Co. 





Nw 
Fine Carriages. 


The Largest Stock in the City. 
The Lowest Prices for Cash. 


ROCKAWAYS, LANDAUS BROUGHAMS, 
VICTORIAS, PHATONS, ROAD WAGONS. 


372 & 374 Broome Street. 


WI 





THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production, 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK &CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 


Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

. _ 363 CANAL STREET, Vork 
Been. Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 


> N Bargains in every department, 

















American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $60. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The ,argest assortment 
of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of eve 
description neatly executed. Goods sent C, 0. D, 
to any part of the U. 8. Send for Price List. 
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be Don ac ferent vera 
i le n on, is the very 
}— ty THE STY LOGRAPHIC PEN OO., Room 
BB, Broadway, New York. Send for circular. 


Our new Stylographic Pen 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


Spring and Summer Hosiery. 
Novelties in Misses’ and Ladies’ Striped 


and Embroidered Silk Hose, ‘‘ Dentelles” 
and Embroidered Lisle Threads. 


UNDERWEAR 
For Ladies, Misses and Gentlemen. 
In Balbriggan, Lisle Thread, Silk and 
Wool Mixture, Merino and Silk. Gentle- 
men’s Lisle Thread, Balbriggan and Fancy 
Silk Half Hose. 


BROADWAY & 10th STREET. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


American and English Sun and Rain 
Umbrellas, an extensive assortment of 
Parasols for promenade, coaching and 
general use, in the latest style of 
mountings. 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 














Beautiful Lace Curtains of NEW and 
ELEGANT patterns suitable for either 
city or COUNTRY HOUSES may be 
leisurely examined in the Upholstery 
Department of 

JAMES McCREERY & C0’S 
establishment. Some of the Nottingham 
Curtains of antique designs are pecu- 
liarly tasteful, and among the Madras, 
Cluny, Brussels, Tambour, Russia and 
other laces are novel patterns that have 
not been seen before. 

These and many rich draperies that 
employ the element of color with high 
advantage for decorative purposes are 
worth inspection. 


JAMES McCREERY<A€ CO. 
Broadway « IIth St., 
New York. 
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"ARE THEBEST. 
+FOR SALE+ 


EVERYWHERE. 




















THOUGHT HE HAD 'EM. 

Tue other night Professor Denton lectured 
at Dashaway Hall on the Reptilian era, illus- 
trating the forms of extinct monsters by the 
use of a stereopticon. About nine o’clock old 
Jack Bagley staggered into the room, which he 
had mistaken for the Germania Club on the 
next street. Jack sank into a chair, trembling 
all over, and for a few minutes gazed at the 
screen with a horrified expression. Then he 
braced up, walked out and round to the Y. M. 
C. A. building, and signed the pledge. He has 
been as straight as a string ever since,—San 
Francisco Post. 


How time changes! Inthe good Old Tes- 
tament days it was considered a miracle for an 
ass to speak, and now nothing short of a mira- 
cle will keep one quiet.— Wheeling Leader, Pro- 
bably the editor of the Zeader had just been 
reading the Laramie Daily and Weakly Porous 
Plaster — Laramie City Boomerang. 





Given up by Doctors. 

«Ts it possible that Mr. Godfrey is up and at work, and cured 
by so simple a remedy ?”” : 

**T assure you it is true that he is entirely cured, and with no 
thing but Hop Bitters; and only ten days ago his doctors gave 
him up and said he must die!”’ 

“Well.a-day! That is remarkable! I will go this day and get 
some for my poor George—I know hops are good.”"—Salem Post, 


Send one, two, three, or five dcl- 
lars for a sample box, by express, of 
the best Cutie! in America, ut up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Reters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison Street, Chicago. 








ESTABLISHED 1840. 


JONES 


35 COMPLETE DEPARTMENTS. 





Personal and Housekeeping Outfits furnished. 





SILKS AND SATINS. * SUITS AND CLOAKS, 
DRESS GOODS. * x BOYS’ SUITS. 
MILLINERY. FANCY GOODS, 
DOMESTICS. ." * UNDERWEAR. 
LINENS. * * “LACES, 
* JONES * 
* 
im * 








* Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue . 
AND 
* Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. * 


* * 
*, JONES ,* 


SHOES. * # cuTLERY. 








UPHOLSTERY, * ." CROCKERY. 
FURNITURE. e GLASSWARE 
LACE CURTAINS. * & REFRIGERATORS. 


CARPETS, RUGS, ETC. — House FURNISHING Goops 





MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT A SPECIALTY. 


Prompt Attention to all Requests. 


UNEQUALLED INDUCEMENTS TO OUT OF TOWN RESIDENTS. 
SAMPLES SENT FREE. 
CATALOGUES SENT TO ANY ADDRESS. 


JONES *470.c3 3245- JONES 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
wTSPRING STYLES NOW READY.-c 
Pants to order...... ... oft: to 0 $19. 
Suits to order.............. 
Spring Over Coats from S5; ‘60 up. 
Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 








$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit free. 
Address H. Hattett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


every part of the United States. 





Grenadines, 


VELVET STRIPES, 


BLACK, 20 INCHES WIDE, BEST QUALITIES, 


$1 YARD. 


Regular Two-fifty Goods. 
For Retail Customers Only. 


B Ri a SH 


309, 311, 31112 Grand Street, 
58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68 AND 70 ALLEN ST. 
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CELEBRATED HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave., } 179 Broadway, near 
bet. 22d and 23d Sts., New York { Cortlandt St., 


And PALMER HOUSE, - CRICACO, ILL. 


T STYLES, EXTRA Q 
LYON’S FINE SILK ‘UMBRELLAS ‘AND ‘WALKING STICKS. 


'} WJOHNSTON, 


SHIRTS®. 











260 GRAND ST.™.Y| 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Middle of Block, 23rd and 24th Sts. 


SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Under Shirts and Drawers for Spring Wear, 
50 cts., '75 cts. and $1. 
Pepperell Jean Drawers (own make) 50 cts. pair. 





Catalogues sent on application. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
* STORES: 
31931] ee sn ga bet. 28th and 2gth Sts. LN. y. { 34 hae oh me op 
617 Broadway 


ARNHEIM 


The Tailor, 


190 & 192 BOWERY, cor. SPRING ST., 


NEW YORK CITY. 


‘a Be careful of Imitators, and note the Number of our Estab 
lishment, as we have no connection whatever with any othe 
House on the Bowery. 8 


Fine Cassimere Pants, Made to Order. -$4.00 


Elegant Suits, Made to Order. .-.---- $16.00 


ARTISTIC CUTTING. 
SAMPLES, FASHION PLATE, AND RULES FOR SELF- 
MEASUREMENT SENT FREE ON APPLICATION. 


















































A. Werner & Co., 


808 Broadway, New York. 





FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 





In cases, QUArtS.. ce csccecee coeeeee 


BEB ccccvccccevececcccccc eae 
** cocktails, 100 bottles............ $ 
A suitable discount to the trade. 


Uc sEMR TEN CENTS A GLASS 
=9 all 





Cham e os at on Island, 
r opposite New Iron Pier an joini 
» CHAMPAGNE eZ Brig ton Beach Hotel. ree 
NW BASH & CO. Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 


er and Brandy. 


KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of 
LAGER AND WEISS BEER. } 
WINE AND BRANDY BOTTLES. 
SreciaL ATTENTION Parp To Orpers WITH Name 
Brown In Tue Bortttes. 


A Large Selection Of Bottier’s Supplies, 
KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 


THE GREAT SUMMER ORINKS. 


Refreshing and Invigorating. 


CANTRELL& COCHRANE’S 


DUBLIN AND BELFAST 


GINGER ALE 


AND 


CLUB SODA. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. See that the Cork is 
branded ** Cantrell & Cochrane, Dublin and Belfast.” 
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EMILE GirarpIN, the great French journal- 
ist, used to rise at four o’clock every morning. 
And now he is dead. It is a sad, sad lesson, 
but let us not forget its warning. Let us lay 
our hands on our respective hearts, and say 
that rather than imitate his fault, if it is neces- 
sary for us to be up at four A. M., we will sit up 
to it. To arise at it—ah, this too, too; it is too 
utterly too.— Burlington Hawkeye. 

THE picture which some of our exchanges 
are publishing, and which looks like a road 
agent drawing his pop on the Deadwood stage, 
turns out, on closer examination, to be St. 
Jacob trying to sell a bottle of Electric oil to 
a party of picnickers. We are glad to make 
this explanation, and thus quiet popular appre- 
hension.— Laramie City Boomerang. 


In 1850 the education of each child in 
Massachusetts cost the public $4.81 per year; 
now it costs $13.55. This seems all the more 
remarkable from the fact that Massachusett’s 
smartest men were educated thirty years ago.— 
Norristown Herald, 


A SoutH Enp girl thanked a man who gave 
her his seat in a street-car, and he married her 
and proved to be worth $400,000.—(We circu- 
late this lie in the hope of inducing the girls to 
be a little more courteous.)—Boston Posi, 


Puck, we understand, will rent a cottage at 
Newport for the summer.—A. J. Commercial 
Advertiser, It won’t be a cottage ornarce, either. 
So don’t try to villafy Puck’s summer resi- 
dence.—Piila, Bulletin, 


[Fort Wayne (Ind.) Sentinel.] 

‘¢When about twelve years old,” said Mr. Geisman, of 
the Globe Chop House to our representative, ‘I met with 
an accident with a horse, by which my skull was frac- 
tured, and ever since I have suftered with the most excru- 
ciating rheumatic pains. Of late I applied St. Jacobs 
Oil, which has given me almost total relief.” 








Why suffer? German Corn Remover warranted to cure. Sold 


by all druggists. 25 cents. 





If your complaint is want of appetite, try half a wine glass of 
Angostura Bitters half an Soar before dinner. Beware of 
counterfe:ts. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine article, 
manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. J. W. Hancox, 51 
Broadway, N. y. 


KOSTER & BIAL 


removed from Tribune Building 
AND 
OPENED 


A Fist-Class Restaurant 


293 & 31 Park Place, 


COR. CHURCH ST., NEW YORK. 








cT Br 
osPE lith & Oxford on PR, 
PHILADELPHIA. 
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Jer Bo 


Is especially adapted for 
Bottling and Export. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL _ THE MODERN IMPROVE- 
MENTS, 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 
$72 


ee 











A WEEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Address Trug & Co., Augusta, Maine. 








d h a sw . 
$5 to $20 Kii.c07 stintow & co Portland Mats. 


195 


—CarlHSchultazs 


Carbonie. 
Selters§ Vichy. 


860 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
The Three Standard Table Waters. 


Highly Sparkling and Absolutely Pure. 

Unsurpassed as Diluents for Wines and Liquors. 

The Favorite Table Drink of a Host of Families 
including Over Two Hundred of the Principal 
Physicians. 

For Sale in all Hotels, Clubs, Wine Rooms and 
Drug Stores, 

Shipped in Boxes of 50 Large Bottles to all 
Parts of the Country. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 








An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
<p ae Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
all disorders of the Digestive Organs. <A few 


drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 

Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
SoLce MANUFACTURERS. 

J. WW. HANCOX, 
= Sole Agent, 
axoostuna urrrere 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 


Anheuser-Busch BreWing-ASsoc'D. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


shipments of this 








We are now receiving daily 3rewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
v ish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 














JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen).............. .+++-86,.00 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 
INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
ents. SENT TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
N THE RECEIPT OF 3Qc POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
1S Ann St. New York. 








CRANDALL & CO., 

569 THIRD AVENUE, NEW YORE, 
324 Fulton Street, Brooklyn. 
Established 40 Years. 

BABY CARRIAGES, BICYCLES, VELOCIPEDES, &c 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
Goods Shipped C. 0. D. Illustrated Circulars Free 
American Institute Premium 1880. 








H. WALDSTEIN, 


EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York. 
Eves Fitre: with Surraste Grasses. Consultation, inquiry 
and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is impaired. 
Fretp, MarinE, Opera and Tourists Grasses of superior 
quality, and a choice assortment of Orricat Goons at moderate 
prices. Artificial Human Eyes. Send for Catalogue. 


DESKS AND OFFICE FURNITURE, 
LIBRARY TABLES, BOOKCASES, &c., 


MANUFACTURED BY 


T. G. SELLEW, 
111 FULTON ST., NEW YORE. 
Agents for the CELEBRATED WOOTON DESK. 
Fine Desks for Home Use. Revo'ving Bockcases. 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS 


So:oBr ALL OEALERS THrouGHour EWORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue and 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 












» 9 ORGANS 18 useful stops, 5 sets reeds, 
BEATTY'S only $65. Pianos, $125 up. 


ee 
Illus. Catalogue, Free. Address, BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 





DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves. N. Y. 








CANVASSERS Make from $2% to $30 per week selling 
goods for E. G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 





ce STYLES ARE CORRECT?! 


KANOX, 


WORLD RENOWNED 


| ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


" “D i ‘ 
Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTER’'S ies a Novelties. 


QUALITY—THE BEST!! “= 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable 7 AX "¥"*&% can be found in every city in the U. S. 












DECKER'S 


hs co ae a 
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POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY,NEW YORK. 


THE ORGUINETTE 








Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co., 


A STRANGER in St. Louis, thinking he recog- 
nized his coat on the back of a pedestrian, 
shouted, ‘‘Stop thief!’’ and about thirty of 
the inhabitants suddenly disappeared down a 
side street.— Boston Post. 

How many families, on this, the first morn- 
ing after moving, poured the coffee from a two- 
quart pan and ate steak broiled on the door of 
the rat-trap, it would be interesting to know.— 
New Hawn Register. 

A CoLorapo man amused himself by throw- 
ing his revolver into the air and catching it. 
His funeral was one of the most recherché af- 
fairs ever witnessed in the State.—Boston Post, 

WuitTELAw Rep improves on Horace Gree- 
ley. The latter’s advice was, ‘‘ Go west, young 
man,” and there it ended; but Whitelaw adds, 
“* Here’s a ticket.” — Syracuse Herald, 


A Wisconsin Judge has decided that the 
law against treating is unconstitutional. ‘This 
is asad blow to the men who run for office in 
that State.—Phila. Kronikle-Herald, 

Here is another attempt to deprive woman 
of her rights: A male wretch has got up an 
invention to prevent the slamming of doors.— 
Boston Commercial Bulletin. 





[Port Huron Commercial. ] 

Charles Nelson, Esq., proprietor Nelson House, speak- 
ing to us recently, observed: I suffered so much with 
rheumatism that my arm withered, and physicians could 
not help me. I was in dispair of my life, when some 
one advised me to try St. Jacobs Oil. I did so, and as 
if by magic, I was instantly relieved, and by the contin- 
ued use of the Oil entirely cured. I thank heaven for 
having used this wonderful remedy, for z¢ saved my life. 
It also cured my wife. 









Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aga Send for Circular. 
COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- Wy 
yy 
Z 
o—— 






in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 

and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 
ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 

Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 
THE POPE M’°F°G CO., 

46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 


nent, practical road vehicle, and the number &\\ 
SN 
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Relief from the worst of aches. Use German Corn Remover. 
It never fails. Sold by all druggists. 25 cents. 


LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 
_ soouee **Lyon, Maker,’’ and are only for sale by first-class 
ealers. 


SMOKE! SMOKE! 
LA ROSA—ALL TOBACCO, 
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CORNER BOWERY AND GRAND ST. 











IN PREPARATION 
Price 2 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


“LS GNAVAD GNV AWUMOED BWANWOOD 








CHAMPLIW’S 
LIQUID PEARL. 


Testimonials of Distinguished Ladies: 
LOTTA.—For the future I shall use no other. 
JANAUSCHEK.—Superior to the one I bring from Paris. 
TITIENS.—Your Liquid Pearl is an excellent cosmetic. 
MRS. D. P. BOWERS.—free from injurious effects. 
PATTI.—Send five dozen of your Liquid Pearl. 
CUMMINS. —I consider it without comparison. 


Cc. WEIS, 


Manufacturer of 


Meerschaum Pipes, 


SMOKERS’ ARTICLES, &c., 
Wholesule and Retail. Repairing done. Circular free. 


399 Broadway, New York. 
Factories: No. 69 Walker Street and Vienna, 


WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LTA WO S&S. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York, 





First rrize [A cal, 
Vienna, 1873. 
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Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BRITTERS, 

The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. Itis also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St.. N.Y. 


This Great Remedy acts at the 
h time onthe diseases of the 
1 


BOWELS & KIDNEYS. 


This combined action gives it wonderfulh'S 
power to cure all diseases. 


WHY ARE WE SICK? 
Because we allow these great organs to be- 


e clogged or torpid, and poisonous humors 
~ ther Pps | into th (blood that should 


BILIOUSNESS, PILES, CONSTIPATION, 
KIDNEY 0} PLAINTS, URINARY 
DISEASES, FEMALE WEAKNESS, 
AND NERVOUS DISORDERS, 
by causing free action of these organs and| 
restoring their power to throw off disease. 
yy Why Suffer Bilious pains and aches? 
Why tormented with Piles, Constipation 
Why frightened over disordered Kidneys 
Y Why endure nervous or sick headaches? 
Why have sleepless nights? 
Use KIDNEY-WORT and rejoice in health 
Itis put upin Bry Vegetable Form, in ting 
e package of which makes six quar 
Saye ye 
0: c. > repare 
eee acts with equal efficiency in cather formal 
GETIT OF YOUR DRUGGIST. PRICE, $1.00, 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT.— f 


S. ©. M. C. 


AMERICAN “STAR? SOPT CAPSULES 


ASK FOR 
S-C-M-C—Retailed by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram, 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H, EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 
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RA MAGY & OU. 


14th St., 6th Ave., & 13th St. 


GRAND CENTRAL FANCY 
AND DRY GOODS ESTABLISHMENT. 


WE ARE NOW OFFERING A FULL LINE OF 


YACHTING, 


Boating, and Tourists’ Shirts 


AT VERY LOW PRICES. 
ALSO A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF : 
RUBBER COATS, HATS AND LEGGINGS. 
FOR TRAVELING, FISHING AND SHOOTING. 


LAWN TENNIS, 
ARCHERY, 
CROQUET. 


FROM THE BEST MANUFACTURERS AT OUR 
WELL-KNOWN POPULAR PRICES. 


SPECIAL CARE GIVEN TO ORDERS BY MAIL. 


SPRING CATALOGUE NOW READY, AND FORWARDED 
FREE UPON APPLICATION. 


RH. MACY & C0. 











DELICIOUS CANDIES 


FRESH DAILY, 
SENT TO ANY PART OF THE COUNTRY ON RECEIPT 
OF MONEY—40 AND 60 CENTS PER POUND. 


OUR FINE CHOCOLATES AND BONBONS MUST BE 
TRIED TO BE APPRECIATED. 


909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


NEW YORK CITY. 


GRAND UNION HOTEL 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y., 


OPENS JUNE 11TH, 1881. 


Sarenry Clair. 
IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 


North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 
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Sailing every Saturday. 
B= Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
Hohenstaufen. Tues., May 17th } ODER Saturday, May 28th 
MAIN.....Saturday, May 21st | HABSBURG.....Sat May 28th 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 


OELRICH3 & CO., General Agents, No 2 Bowling Green. 
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Subscribers—Alttention. 


When using Postage Stamps as part 
of payment, Subscribers will please 
send One-cent or Two-cent 
Stamps only. 








AxsouT the meanest thing was done at Keo- 
kuk, Iowa, the other day, by the heirs of the 
Magoun estate, who got together and settled 
their differences, ‘The estate is worth fully 
$75,000, and the lawyers had only got $14,500 
of it. It is believed there has been trickery. 
—Peck's Milwaukee Sun, 


WE learn from an exchange that the new 
Czar is going to make Russia emerge from ‘‘ the 
cimmerian feudalism of centuries.” We knew 
he had that too, but he would bring more peace 
to his family if he would just veto the nitro- 
glycerine business.— Burlington Hawkeve. 

SomE men have hard luck. A Boston artist 
painted a picture of a bull frog having a spasm 
in a pot of red paint, and the critics pronounced 
it a fine copy of Turner’s great painting, ‘‘The 
Slave Ship.”— Bos/on Post. 

Ow1nc to the trichina prevailing in Ameri- 
can pork railway eating houses are using sole 
leather in making ham sandwiches.— PAia, 

"rontkle- Herald, 





What Ails You? 

Is it a disordered liver giving you a yellow skin or costive 
bowels, or do your kidneys refuse to perform their functions? If 
so, take a few doses of Kidney-Wort, and nature will restore each 
organ ready for duty.— Star. 





** Speaking of Bathing,’”’ says Mrs. Partington, *‘some can 
bathe with perfect .mpunity in water as cold as Greenland’s ice 
mountains and India’s coral strands; but for my part, I prefer to 
enjoy the fumes of Blackwell’s Fragrant Durham Bull 
Smoking Tobacco.” 
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The above ts a faithful illustration of avery pretly 
wrapper, of which we are now selling an immense 


number, both in New Fork City, and in all parts of 


the country, tis made of Merrimack print, with 
Princess back, and trimmed with lordering. 

This wrapper would ordinarily be considered cheap 
at $1.50. It has been sold asa rare bargain at 
$1.25. Weare now offering it for 


ONE DOLLAR. 


EHRICHS 


Eighth Ave. & 24th St., 


NEW YORK. 





Enoch Morgan’s Sons’ 


HAND SAPULIL 


FOR THE 


TOILET and BATH. 


In the BATH it acts as a flesh brush and Soap Combined. 





It will remove almost instantly tar, ink, iron rust, or any stain 
Prevents CHAPPING or ROUGHNESS of either the hands 
or face. 


TO THE LADIES. 


In its effect upon the skin there is nothing to excel HAND 
SAPOLIO. 
blemishes from the hands and face, giving a clearness and brill- 
Unlike all other pre- 


Its frequent use will remove tan, stains, and 


jancy unattainable from any other source, 
parations for the purpose, it does not fill up the pores of the skin, 
nor gloss over the imperfections, thereby rendering them more 
unsightly when exposed; but, by a combination of its chemicay 
and frictional qualities, brings out that natural health-glow so 
much desired by ladies. It is harmless, and gives a beautiful tint 
to the skin. 





THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
Leading Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 

Works, Camden, N.J. 26 JohnSt., New Yeo%:. 


WX. DCT 
STEAM PAMPHLET & BOOK BINDER, 
No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 











IMPORTATION IN 1880, 


04,300 tt 





Being 34,387 Cascs more than of any 
other brand, and the largest importation 
ever reached by any house in the United States, 


CAUTION,—2eware of imposi- 
tions or mistakes; when ordering G. HI. 
MUM & COs Champagne, see that the 
labels and corks bear their mame and 
initials. 

FREDK. DE BARY & Co., New York, 

Sole Agents forthe U. 8, and Oanadas, 









































A large Circle of Friends. 
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AO bper ne eee Going to Look at the Stock. 


OFFICE OF PUCK” 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 








MAYER, MERKEL & OTYMANN, LITHOG. 23-25 WARREN ST. NY 


THE SALESMAN’S SNARES FOR HIS ANNUAL VICTIMS. 








